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Baron Fitzallan, 
Henry, . 
Orlando, 7 
Edmund, . 
Andrew, 3 
Ruthenwolf, 
Martin, - 


Nicholas, . 


| Villagers, . 


_ Servants, 1 


Claribel, . 
Rachael, : 
Suſan, : 


Old Woman, 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 
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WOMEN, 


v» 


Mr. Cory. 
Mr. Middleton, 


- 


Mr. Surmont. 
Mr. Kelly, 
Mr. Wathen. 
Mr. Barrymore. 
Mr. Bannister, Jun. 
Mr. Suett. 

Mr. Sedgwick, 

Mr. Dignum. 

Mr. Caulfield. 

Mr. Trueman. 

Mr. Hollingsworth, 
Mr. Webb, Mr. Ryder. 


Mrs. Crouch. 
Mrs. Bland. 
Miss Menage. 


7 _ Mrs. Madaccks. 


_ Soldiers, F. ishermen, Vasals, cc, c. 
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SONGS, &c. 
ry 


CHORUS OF VILLAGERS. 


By the fide of the Lake live we; 
| Sing hey down derry ! 
And when, in the water, our faces we ee, 
We view the reflection of pleaſure and glee ; 5 
For a Fiſherman's life is merrx. 
Sing hey down derry. 
Well, neighbour, well! 
Though here, in poverty, we dwell, 
It has been many a GreatxOne's lot, 
Since this good World began, 
To envy the happineis, found in the Co t, 
Of an humble Fiſherman. 
By the fide of the Lake, &c. 


ee 


CHORUS or VILLAGERS. 


MARCH, my companions, March ! 
Over the mountain we go; 
When a Maſter is kind, 
He always will find 
A Servant that's faithful, thro” froſt and ſnow. 


March, LY companions, March ! 
Stout Engliſhmen are we 
He who comforts the poor 
May always be ſure 
To find good ſupport in his Peaſantry. 
March, my companions, March! 


Bleak though the wind ſhould blow; 
Though the Mountain were cover'd with ſnow, 
Should a loved Maſter be forlorn, 
Tpe Peaſant, then, will wind his horn» 
To fight! in his cauſe, and relieve his woe. 
March, my companions, March! 


> * 


* ©) 
"LAID 
"36 


SONG Ren 


FIRST beneath a willow 8 ſhade, 
| Heigho! nonino ! 


Martin his addreſſes paid. 
Heigho! nonino ! 
When he whiſper'd, ſay, ſincerely, 
If you e'er could love me dearly ? 
All the anſwer that I made 
Was —Heigho ! nonino ! 


Sweet, ſaid he, were Martin dead, 
Heigho! nonino ! 


One fad tear would Rachael ſhed ? 


Heigho ! nonino ! 
When my Martin talk'd of dying, 
How could I refrain from ſighing ? 

From my heart a murmur fled, 
- Of—Heigho! nonino ! 


* 


Martin told me, when I ligh'd, 
Hei gho! nonino! 
Zes muſt, always, be implied, 
By Heigho nonino. 
Then, ſays he, your thoughts diſcover, 
Will you take me for your lover ?— 
Looking down, I bluſh'd and cried— 
Heigho! nonino ! 
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DUETT.—Ma RTIN and RACHAEL. 


= RacnarLi. 
ALL ſhall leave their labouring; 
We'll call each honeſt neighbour 1 in; 
Heigh ! for ipe and OW. 
When l n Martin wed. 


Makrix. 
Never ſhall our holiday ; 
Be called a melancholy day; ; 
It ſhall be a jolly day 
When I and Rachael bed. 


Borg. e 
Fal de ral de ral, &c, 


RAchAEI. 


Then Martin, ſweet Martin, fince you have * 
mind to me, 

Pray prom iſe, when married, always to be kind 
| to me. 


All that I have, Rachael—1 have little riches 

: - though— £7 

All mal be your's, Rachael—1 n wear the 
breeches though. TR es 


Bort. | 


pal de ral de ral, Ke. 


{AJ 1 
RACHAEL. 
Vet, they ſay, love's a doubt ; 
Marriage often wears it out; 
Ere a year comes about, 
Loft is love and joy. 


e MARTIN. 


KLE? 


Ere a year paſſes by, 
Sure our love will multiply ;. 
Mother you, Father I, 
Of a chopping boy ! 
"DOT, 
Fal de ral de ral, &c. 


SONG ano CHORUS. 
 EpMunD, SOLDIERS, and VASSALS. 


TELL me, my gallant ſoldiers, tell me true; 
Hands to your hearts your hearts with va- 
lour ſtored— g 
Tell me what manhood prompts you all to do, 
Whene er a foe inſults your true Liege- Lord. 


SoLDIERS, 


March away 
Without delay ! 


We'll anſwer — the ſword! 


E I 
EpMunD. 


Or ſay, my friends, ſhould you, like me be 
moved; _. 
Or, could you mercy to a F end afford; 
Who rob'd you of the virtuous maid you lov'd, 
And tore her from an aged Father's * ? 


* * 


- 


oe ee. | SOLDIERS. 
March away, &c. 


__ EpMuND»> | : 1 
March "oY my gallant Soldiers ! March and 1 
fight! 
Puniſh the traitor, ruthleſs, and abhor'd — 
Let valour's arm be raiſed in virtue's right, 
And follow to the field, your true Liege- Lord. 


* p 


SOLDIERS, 


March away, 
Without delay ! 


We follow with the ſword. 


( " ) 


SONG—CLARIBEL. | | 


OH, the Maid af the Wold, how ſhe travers'd 
the land, 

To court the rude touches of Winter's chill hand! 

The Wind on her boſom of lilies blew. bleak, 

And the Snow fell, in flakes, on the roſe of her 


cheek. 
Drear, drear, was the proſpe; all clouded the 
850 ty; ; | 


But the fanthine of Liberty beam in her eye: 

She cried, . while the wet from her ringlets ſhe 
preſs'd, | 

« I am free as the blaſt that blows over my 
breaſt |” 


Sweet _ of the Wold ! as unſhelter'd you 
| ray, 
In that bliſs of the Poor —all the world for your 
way l— 
If one penſive moment ſhould flit o'er your mind, 


Drop a tear for a Captive, in ſplendour confined, 
2 | 3 
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CHORUS or VASSALS. 


WHEN Old Timotheus touth'd his Ire, to move 

Phillip” 8 warlike ſon to love; ; 

The Minſtrel's ſtrain | | 
"Inſpired his heart with pleaſing pain. 

And as the hero ſunk with love oppreſt; 

His willing Thais caught him to her breaſt. 


Breathe then a melodious meaſure; © © | 
Till muſick melts the foul to Pe 1 — 
And while it lightly floats along the air ;— F WIG 
| Now when a warrior feels it's power, = 
May it touch in happy hour, 
The Boſom of his Fair. 


XO OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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A JOLLY Fat Sas lows hehe 1 fore, 
And he had drank ſtoutly at ſupper ; 
He mounted his horſe, in the-night, at the door, 
And ſat with his _ to the crupper.— ': :; 
Some rogue, quoth the friar, ** —_ 
« dead to remorſe, : 
Some thief, whom a halter will throtile ;— 
* Some ſcoundrel has cut off the head of 
my horſe, 
« WhilſtI was engag'd with the bottle; 
e Which went gluggity, gluggity, glug. 


[ 


| Fo 
The tail of his ſteed pointed South, on the 


dale, 
*'Twas the friar's road home, ſtrait and 
level ;— 
But, when ſpur'd, a horſe follows his noſe, not 
his tail, 


So he ſcamper'd due North like a devil. — 
« This new mode of docking,” the fat 
« friar ſaid, | 
« I perceive doesn't make a horſe trot ill 
« And 'tis cheap—for he never can cat off 
« his head, | 
While I am engag'd with the bottle; 


« Which goes gluggity, &c. 


The ſteed made a ſtop—in the pond he had got 3 


He was rather for drinking than grazing; 
Quoth the friar—+ Tis ſtrange headleſs horſes : 
ſhould trot! | 55 

4 But to drink with their tails is amazing ! 


| Turning round to find whence this Phænomenon 


roſe, 
In the pond fell this 6 of a pottle; 


Quoth he, The head's found, for 185 under 
his noſe, 


« I wiſh] were over the bottle 
Which goes gluggity, &c. 


C is } 


QUARTETTO. 


NicnoLas, Racnazi, Susan, and EpMino. 


| EoMunD. 
SHELTER a way-worn traveller! 
Hard beats the rain ; the lightnings play ; s 


Bewilder'd here, alas! I ftray, 
Shelter a way-worn traveller! 


NichoLAs, 1 Swan, 


Hark ! who is that ſo faintly calls, 
Beneath the Caſtle's gloomy: walls 3 


| EDMUND. 
A wretched, way-worn traveller 1 act 
NicuoLas, RAchAEIL, nen 
Alas ' a way-worn traveller! 
EDMUgD. 


O, Shelter ! for my life's at take ; 

Uabar your doors, for pity's ſake ! 

Within your friendly turrets take, 
A wretched way-worn traveller | 


 NijcaoLas, RACHAEL, SuLAx. 


Alas! a way-worn traveller 


* 
1 
s 
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SONG—Epuryy: 
GRANT me her for whom 1 ſigh, 


In love's ſequeſter'd bowers, 
Full ſwiftly would the minutes fly, 
Full ſmoothly glide the hours. 
But tear the dear-loved maid away 
Then anxious thoughts the ſoul engage; 
While every minute ſeems a day, 
And every hour, an age 

| | 4 
Give me all thou can'ſt beſtow, 
Young God of fond deſire! 
If heavy time move ſwift or Slow, 


T ſeek not to inquire. = 


Ah ! days of bliſs, ye lightly paſs !/ 


Yet, oft, when Time would turn his hand, 


If Lovers tears have damp'd his glaſs, 
How heavy runs the ſand 1 
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CHORUS OF VASSALS. 


ML ANGHOLE hence! for merry is the ale, 


And the lute, and the hautboy play; 

Sorrow is a canker preying een life 3 

To be wiſe is to be gay. | 

Touch the chord, then, Serb and en 
Mulick's melody can never cloy, 

Folly's march moves heavily and drearily, 
Wiſdom's courſe is joy 
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ROMANCE—Mazmy, 


- NEAR theſe rugged towers, 
Where the tempeſt lowers, 


Sixteen years, in ſorraw; I ue wild ; 


Parents had left me, 
Death ſoon of them bereft me, 


Woe? s me | 11 waird them, an Orphan __ | 


— 


Ca RUS. 


- BLESS our r noble maſter, 
Keep him from diſaſter ! 


Twuong dillo angry ! dillo dee. 
11. 


Lucky was that chacing, 
When, the wild boar facing, | 
Our bold Baron's life was ſaved by me; 
With gifts he graced me, 
Near to his perſon placed me, 
Me a poor peaſant of low degree. 
Bleſs our noble maſter, &c. 


CHORUS. 
Bleſs our noble maſter, &c, 
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| Nothing here n noi no fon ail: * 
This toof to 7 ee . , 
No enemy can v ture, or det 7 5 
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No raſh intruder theſe wa. ould ſcale, „„ 
Bleis our noble ma. &. 


CHORUS. 3 
Bleſs our noble mat erb ac. * ox 
\ e Ef 
. | oaks L YER, — Sa 
But beware to wander 1 . 
O' er the mountain yonder ; 

Death is round the lake whence this morn 1 came, | 
One there did ſnatch 1 me, 4 „„ 3 
From fiends who would diſpatch me, I 

Edmund Fitzallan is his name, 7 os” 

CHORUS. 


Bleſs our noble maſter, &c, 
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Virtue wears the laurel'd wee 
Tis ſweet when Conqueſt ends the Kite 
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